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WHEN HE WENT TO WAB

(Written for Tblt Paper.
, When John W. Krle enlisted in company

A. regiment of infantry, Iowa national
guard, there was not the vestige of a war ;

cloud above our national horizon. Private
Karle, or Johnny at he ru known to bi i

family, was but 29 year of age, and eo bad '

to aecure the consent of hi father before the
Ute of I own would accept bin icrvicei aa a

aoldier. That was easily accompliahed, and j

for three tnnntlm or more afterwards bis I

mother and sisters were visiton at the ball,
' which aerved aa a drillroom for Jobnny'a
company, at every weekly drill. Tbey
watched with much pleasure hia advance-
ment iu the duties of a aoldier; they ex-

pressed their feelings in affectionate em-

braces when he graduated from the awk-

ward Uml into the ranks of the coaipany,
and after he had been in the service for six
months and more they felt that the com-fwn- y

captain was negligent to the best in-

terests of hi command when he had not seen
fit to decorute Jolinuy's arm with a pair of
chevrons.

But there s to come a day when their
pride was to Rive wuy before a crushing sor-

row. wh?n tlicy were to regret the duy they
had given permission thut Johnny should
enlist as a soldier. Thut day was when the
first tiny war cloud appeared. Johnny, sen-

sible boy that he was, said nothing of it.
The rumors of a possible wnr did not disturb
biro in the least. lie hud been a soldier long
enough to learn that it was his duty to obey
when the order to march came, and not to
aieculale on tho chunees of the order com-

ing.
It was his father who first discovered signs

of war as be read the morning paper at the
breakfast table. His sisters were still asleep,
nd his mother was in the kitchen giving the .

groceryman her order for the day. j

"Here is a chance for trouble, John," said
the father: "better scour up that musket of
vours a little." j

Johnny was not enough interested to in
quire where the trouble waa coming from
find the subject was dropped.

T --' After father and son bad left for the office

the mother found time to read the morning
paper, and the lirst thing she saw waa the
scare beading announcing a possible war.

"Goodues me, what if Johnny should
luive to go," she exclaimed. "1 must speak
to bis father and huve him get him out of the
company right away."

Johnny's sinters did not read the paper
that day, and it wus two or three days later
before the rumors of coining war warranted
another scaie tieud sullicicntly large to at-

tract their uttention. Kven then they did
not realize thut it was anything serious and
attempted lu huve fun with their aoldier
bt other over the iHMsihility of war and bia
connection with it. The sisters comments

,,tlid not worry Juhnny much, and they soon
stopped. It w as not until a week later that
the first little wur cloud had grown to such
proportion that it reached from boriion
to horizon, and Johnny waaetill a member
of the company.

"Pa, have you asked for Jobnny'a release
from the company?" asked the anxious
mother at the breakfast table.

"Don't think I huve, mother," he replied;
"guess Johnny is old enough to ask for him-

self now if be wants out."
"But, pa, you know he won't do it, and

bere is this dreadful war coming on.".
"Can't help it, mother. I am not making

the war."
"I don't believe you care a bit if our boy

doe have to go and get shot down. 1 am
goiDg down to see the captain myself this
very day. I'll just tell him he baa to let my
boy out of bis wretched company."

ilia mother aaw the captain, but did not
aecur Johnny's discharge, although she
cam away with a feeling that war waa ret a
long way oil. The captain had not yet been
wept away by the wild rumor be bad

beard. hen be got order to move b
would believe that there waa trouble in
sight, until then he preferred to wait,

bbortly after Johnny had joined the com-4en- y

bia grandmother had visled at bi bom
and waa aa proud of bun in uis uniform a

. bia mother and sisters were. Kow ah
wrote to ask if he waa atill a member of tb
company, and if be would bar to go if that
waa war.

"1 gave one soa to tb nation," ah wrote,
"and 1 do not feJ that 1 am called upon to
give a grandson now. If be is still ia that
company for goodness sake have bias get
out.

But Johnny did not get oat. Whca tb
night for their weekly drill cam around bia
mother and sutlers triad to keep bia from
attending it. and when tbey did not succesd
in that they decided to accompany bia to
the bail so a to bid bia good-b- if heahouid
not be able to get back bom again.

At tb ball tb company executed "fours
right" and "four left, columa right," ate
and at tb and of tb drill tb first rgant
(mblisbed an order promoting Private Karl
to corpora Icy, but bo on aid anything
about war, r about leaving for tb frofet
that sight.

Johnny'a promotion caused bia mother
and si sten U forget their enmity for the
taptaia because be would not art Jobaay re-

sign, aa tbey termed it, and it waa aot antQ
a tetter arrived from hi aaat tb next day

klins; if Johnny waa out of lb wainny
that tuey thought of tb war again. -

"1 won't put up' with tbi aonstas any
longer. Jofaa baa got to gat oat of that
company Utia eery day," and bi met bar pert
fii UerwTap and started fs4AofbatB
j. ber dseaaaJs.

i 4 Jobaay osUds't as at that way. E
1 d jast be mad a corporal, aad b

mlda't think of quitting aow, and. braids,
r couuln't get a discharge if b wanted to.
.St ilibors cam in. tb postals bnNtgbl

tetter trom otner relatives, the aotner and
sisters cried and scolded, but all to no avail,
(or Johnny stayed in the company.

"Sirs. Karle, ia John here?"
"He ha just gone to bed."
"Well, tell him, please, that the captain

wants him to notify his squad at once and
have every men at the hall in an hour."

And before the frightened mother could
ask for explanations the blue-coute- d ser-

geant had disappeared around the corner.
At the hull the captuin said to hie com-Dan-

"Men, the government has called on us to
go to the front: this company will leave to-

morrow at eight o'clock. I expect every
man to report for duty."

War hud come. Corp. Karle felt almost
like remaining at the armory rather than
face the ordeal at home, but he did not.
When he reached the house he told them all.
It was the father who first spoke.

"John, my son, I know not what you will
be called uon to face before this war ia

over, but whatever it is face it like a man.
Ptnnd by the colors, and God grant that you
may come home to us again."

"I echo those sume sentiments for myself,
my boy," said the weeping mother, "and I
i.m proud that my boy is to follow the na-

tion 'a Aug."
At eight o'clock the next morning Corp.

Karle left for the front with a mother's
blessing resting on his head and a mother'
prayers to follow him.

WRIGHT A. PATTERSON.

THE INDIANS MILLY SAW

"Oh, dear, was there ever such a lonesome
country as this?"

And Milly llogcrs stood in the door of the
little log house that was ber home and gazed
desolately across the river valley to the bills,
two miles away, and up and down the length
of the vullcy, wiuding hut level, aa far as she
could see.

The early spring landscape did not please
Iter eyes, for they had guzed Uion the wooded
hillsides of Ohio during the 11 years of
her life, and to them the new Kansas, the
Kansas of 12 rs ago, waa barren and lone-

some.
The green had not yet begun to assert itself

in the dried brown of the prairie grass, nor in :

the strip of tree that followed the narrow, j

d river, upon whose edge their
Louse was built the trees that
now roared and crashed in the strong wind
that swept off the lulls

"Papa and niumma said they would surely
be home by' noon, and bere it's a quarter
past, and I'm getting so scared. Last night,
when they thought I waa asleep, papa was

I

i reading about those dreadful Iudinns that
have broken away from the reservation and
re going back to the north through Kansas,

and they are burning all the houses and kill'
ing all the eople, and they are only a bun'
dred miles west of us.

She was shivering now until her teeth
shattered and her brown eyes were large and
bright, aa she went on, si leaking in a hulf
whisper.

"And mamma was seared, too. I know,
cause she commenced to cry and said: Oh,

John! what if they should come here! What
would we do?

Milly turned and looked up the valley. The
high, blenched prairie grass waved and bent
in the roaring wind, and save for that the
valley was unbroken but yet, what was
that, so far awuy, ruing above the waves?
Milly turned whiter yet and her heart
seemed to stop beating.

A dark line rose in sight afar off a con
fused mass, with a something bristling aloft.
That surely was not there when she had
looked before. To her frightened eyes that
narrow streak of black was a hand of the
dreaded Indians, hearing aloft their battle
spears.

b'h looked kelclsly out south, where, at
the foot of the urst hill, their nearest Deign
bor lived two long mile away.

"Somen have a big family," she panted,
"and tbey would just aa soon take rare of
me, too, and they won't be afraid, 'cause
Ilert't most 13, and I beard him any the
other day that he would like to have
chance at Indian fighting. I'll saddle Pony

nd liurry right over.
Still white and trembling, though now ac-

tive, ah ran to the barn and buckled the
saddl on her little pony, ft he waa too hur-
ried to go off after her bonnet, so she
snatched off her gingham pinafore and tied it
bout ber bead.
As ah urged ber pony out of the barn

yard ah could almost bear the yells of the
Indiana and tb sound of their horses feet.
but ah could not be certain because of the
wind roaring in her ears, and ah did not
have the courage to turn ber bead and look

t them.
Mil.'y had always boasted that Pony, the

only consolation she bad in her divorcement
from ber old home, was fleeter, ia spite of
diminutive sixe, than any horse ia the coun-
try, but y she told herself that be posi-
tively crept, and that it waa two hours be-

fore she nrarcd her p'ac of refuge..
The Somen family, finishing their dinner,

beard boofbeals on th road and rushed out-
door just aa a black pony clattered up, bear-
ing white-face-d little maid with unbraided
browa hair flying and a blue gingliam apron
tied over ber bead, and followed by a lolling-tongue- d

yellow dog.
Tb pony suddenly stopped and Milly

dropped off, a breath leas liUJ beap, into big
liert homers' arms.

"Dies lb child!" exclaimed good, mother-
ly Mrs. Somen, ia concern. "Whatever ia
tb matter? if your ma 'a aick, or your pa a
hurt, tall us, and we'il go right over.

Milly clung to Mrs. (Somen in ber strung!
for breath and articulation, and pointed a
trembling finger down tb valley a she
tacinercd:
"'Xjc iadiaaaj Tiiyuid beat our tou.i

1

by this time. Papa and mamma naa to go
over the bills to Lime Bock ranch tbi
moming to sign son, papers, and I waa at
home alone when I saw the Indians coming,
so I saddled Pony and came over here aa
quick as I could. They were right down
there when I lirst saw them, and well, 1
declare!"

This in a more natural, if astonished tone,
as her guzc followed the direction of her fin
ger, jlurshulcd in battle array off to the
west, with the sjiean still held bravely aloft
in air, Milly saw the sumo dark column that
hud so frightened her at lint and in the
runic place. 1 he Soniers house was in a di-

rect line south of her own home, Ad on
higher ground, so that now the dark hue was
not obw-ure- by the lull grass and she could
sec that though the lance still waved in the
wind, the Indians were not advancing the
column was as indistinct as when ahe
lirxl saw it.

"Whut is it?" She turned a perplexed
mid questioning face to llcrt, but he was
doubled over in an ccstusy of boyish laugh-

ter.
"What is it, Mr. Somers?" she asked,

turning to the boy's kindly-face- d father.
"1 thought it was a lot of those terrible In-

dians with their speur sticking up over their
heads!"

"lllcss your heart, little girl," he replied,
sharply nudging the still convulsed llert, it's
the new brush thut's growing up on the bank
ol Owl creek, down there. Vc see, four or
live years ago the prairie lircs was bad here,
an' all the tim'tcr on the creek, from the
Tver to the hills, wus burned off, an' that
one spot there on the edge of the creek,
where it's low, is the only place that any's
tried to grow. I s'pose ye was so used to
sccin' the valley, with the tall grass and the
hills in front of ye and the trees on the river
behind ye, that ye never really noticed that
slump of bushes before." The reaction had
taken place uud Milly was crying nervously
on Mrs. Homers' umplr shoulder, as that good
lady hastened to comfort her.

"There, there, dear, never mind about it.
They do look like Indians, with them tail
brush waviu' in the wind, and so far away
that we can't make out anything, so don't
you feel bud about getting wared. It would
give me a start if 1 wus alone and was to no-tit- e

them for the lint time. Just come in
the house and got your face bathed, for I sec
your pa and ma driving down the hill back
there, and we'd hail them, so you can tie
your pony behind the wagon and ride home
with them." '

Twelve years make as much difference in a
new country as they do in a little girl, and
Milly Uojers is now mistress in a spacious,
white-painted- , peon-blinde- schoolhouse,
built ucainil one of those emerald hills, and
the then barren end sparsely settled val
ley is now a thrifty neighborhood, dotted
with comfortable fumihitufr and green or
chards. And upon the l ank of Owl creek
in full view fix :i the window cf M:!ly scoz- -

niry room, rtnnus a c:ump of
trees crietual reminder to t'.at dignified
'.'t:ng huly i.f thut Uuy so Ions when

fl.e lh-1- :t the Indians were coming. La
dies Word.

WAS A GENEHAL'S BRIDE

It was the loneliest shanty on that long,
lonely journey. The drought had lasted all
through the summer, and the rainy season
had come und gone without one fall to
moisten the cracked ground. Our horse
floundered along the red track, where th
dust a foot deep hid a" rut and boles,
which were only discovered aa the bump of

wheel jerked us up from our scats, or tb
driver s flunk oath followed sharp on
bone' stumble. The dust had caked all
over the poor brutes, clinging to their grow
ing winter coats and choking their nostrils.
The desolation of Old Man Plain stretched
round us. After the rains It is a great table
of vivid green, but now there whs not
blade of grass to break the monotony of th
dreary landscape, and not a tree to rmt it
thin shadow on the burnt ground dreary
expanse stretching unbroken to the hori
ton.

We were behind our time, and as w drew
neir the shanty we cou'd see the fresh team
of five hones waiting for us. Aa we pulled
np the groom slouched forward to unhook
our horses. He watched me pretty narrow
ly aa I got down from the dusty coach to lean
on the feac while I cut up my tobacco.
There was something in those furtive looks
that made me pause, with pipe balf filled,
and take good look at the man. Surely
there was something dimly familiar in the
tall, loosely-kni- t figure, something that re
called time when rheumatism had not bent
th ahoulder. Behind th thickened fea
ture I seemed to see clear-cu- t fae that
one waa handsome, and beneath tb beard
a email, boyish mustache. Then I ctarted
forward and caught him by the arm. "My
God, Carlton!" I aid. "is it your

When our old general came back to India
after bia long leave in England and aston-
ished us sll by appearing with beautiful
vounc wife, of course there were not want
ing people at tb hill station to prophesy
how it would end. if waa not popular

in. He ws cantankerous brut to a
youngsters, and, though b was a great
"ladies' man," we at the station bad been
wont to laugh at hia efforts to captivate the
fair sex., Hut now we felt that we could
bush no longer. fSbe almost took my breath
away when I first aw ber, with ber warm
beauty, the full round curves of ber, and
ber red lip. I pitied ber from th first,
but with some indignation in my pity that

woman, who could bare won a hot young
fervor of devotion, abould join herself to
wornout rake. I feared the time when she
should Gnd out her mistake and that night
Carlton, my fcllow-aubalter- and chum,
1'orrt into my charter, shaking all over as
wil!i ; .le. aod to.d me, hia voire broken
With sous, that tbi was the girl he had aa

'otten raved ot to me; that it waa ane be bad
worked ond aaved for; that it was ber let-- j

ten that every month or an had sent him
into a nuh of temiestuous spirits. When I
heard his voire tremble ns he told of the
tesn in her eyes when she i--n ;n;zd IrM,
and grow wild a h" cursed. the ir.m r.hoi
married her nnd sv.r.:? tn i:i!!iUr him or
put a bullet in hisov.-.- i head. I t'c't th::t tha
tcandal talkers were !Oie pveplutlc l! r:i
they imagined, and I lint rrniin.-- ; trag. dy
had already rnst its shad 'v over u.i. It
was worse still after the lirst dance. Cr.rl- -'

ton would go, in spite !' n.y ci.orts tn (lis- - j

suade him, mid of court" they l.ad n'l in- -'

terriew und criliiiis exp .mttinnn.
Jove! what a nilit tht.t wivi. that i:r?htof

our regimental dance! Cn the dnrkfroi of
the veranda, dimly liflit .1 her? und tlr're '

by colored paper lanter::. t'.e ui; !it air
gently rustled the leave i of ',!.p rjrnl tt::n-ic- t

(lower llint climbed ll.e pcsls ci:d
breathed the soft hum of insect lite. Tlier.'
was a pang?rd, slurry sky outside with the
tall palns waving against it. The tuusie of
the hand, the s'lftnevs of n girl's warm ami
and the fragrance f her breath were in-

toxicating to us young fellows who had
been stewing in pulsatory, and little time
had I to thin': of ('union, thou;b 1 once
cnuglit n i;!:i:'.pso i f him ns he went along
the vrmida. in d the rYam of a white rntin
dress. It wus Carlton's hour, for gout had
kept the a prisoner at home.

TIip fi'eat ii!:ret f an Indian night was
urouiid UK. Tlin-- ivn a r'ush of monot-
onous int: ie fr'.n tlie vil'nge und the dirge-lik- e

sntiiid i f ttiiiclcKs "infiuit. The music
and cla!i of t un l. ir.s grow nearer, nnd
lights Hashed nln-n- j tl'.c Mad. A procession
of native iat:i p.tut dancing and waving
their arms, nome carrying torches and
others bri'illy lolnred liims. The lights
blazed on t'.e bullocks and
on the l jej drew, on which a high,
untidily tltinne wax built, and there,
perelmd far n'.ove the surrounding crowd,
Kit two tiny ilii'dvrn wrapped in gorgeotH
silk nnd embroideries and bedecked with
shining linii'l oruatn.'iits that weighed
down their small slioulders. They clung
liervouslv to rnch other and to the gilded
lilies of their throne as it swnved from
side to side. This wus their bridal proces
sion.

"MnrriaRps arc made in Heaven, aren't
thev. old fellow? said Carlton a voice at
my elbow, with n note of cynicism in it that
was new. Wc stood on the veranda steps
to watch the iihh s:on out of sight. 1 hulf
turned ns he to malic some reply
when I raw the lirlit from the ocn door
shining on t':e gin's fur? that looked up
int his. nnd my words died away as I no
tiecd its ghiiiitly pallor nnd trembling white
lii. She drew her c'oak round her, but her
hand shook and could not fasten the clasp.
Then she u:ldeiilv turned to me. "Pleuso
take me to r.iv i aniline," she said, "I am so
tired." She Hp.iUc no wod as we threaded
cur way tlir-nr.- h the gucots, only now and
then her hand t:';!ilencd involuntarily on
my arm. "Hood ni''!it," I said as 1 closed
her carriage door; but the only sound thut
tame back to ine was a stilled sob.

Carltcn came duwu to my quarters that
night. lie murr'ud aud talked so loudly
thut I thought he ii.id been drinking. "You'd
better turn in, old fe'lnw," I said, but as he
stood thcrs with his Hushed face and heated
eyes another idea came to me. I caught
him bv the s'lou'dcr as he wus going. "Curl
ton, old man," I said, "for God' sake don't
le a fool." He laujhcd as he shook off my
band, and his noiny song echoed with the
bunging iif my door.

Next day even the most inveterate gos
sip had subject cnouqii for talk, for two
icople were mfcsing from the station, and

these two tvere the general's bride and a
junior subaltern.

These scenes passed one by one before my
mental s:"lit, and then I oiiened my eye to
the dreary track, the broken fence whereon
I leaned, and the shabby, worn-ou- t groom
t my aide. I turned and glanced at the

shanty with its iron roof reddened with
dust, and curved in at one corner over a
broken veranda post. . A woman crossed
the yard and went through the open door.
fche had taken some clothe from the lin,
and they bung from ber arm. bhe wore no
hat, and tho lirccxe caught and blew ber

hair in wisp across her face
and loos:ned the unbecoming knot in which
it was twisted. A loose, drargled gown It
bung over her shaiielesa figure. Carlton
followed my rare and laughed shortly.

lea, be sa:d. she is here with me.
Perhaps you don't recognize ber." Kolan
uoid ric.d News.

QUEEN V.CTOrtU'S CROWN.

Oams by thaThwMs; It tin HmtH
sm iJtMdfui in Karnpak

Queen Victoria' crown ia construct
ed of Jewel taken from old crowns.
and other stones providsl . bv her
majesty. It consist of emeralds, ru
bies, aapohlrev pearl an I diamond.
Th atones, which are aet in (rold and
silver, incased in a crimson velvet cap.
with a border of ermine, 1,1. m A

7 r.u"-- Tthe interior being1 lined with the
whit. .Ilk. Above th.erlm-o- n border.
on the lower edge, of the ban I. Ua

Z?rl Eou"d,the p"? "f j
ia of o.ie aa I '

twelve pearls. In front, stationed be--
tween the two bonier of pearls. Is a I

huge sapphire, pnroh iseJ by Oeortre -

IV., set ia the center of valuable pearl. In

At the back. In the aame position, la
another, but smaller, sapphire.

The side are adorned with three
sapphires, and between these are eight of
emeralds. Above and below the

extendinirall around
re plaoed at int4rU fourMwo la r ire

diamond th el?ht emeralds beinr

encircled by a cluster of diamond, one
hundred and twenty-eig- ht in number.
Between the emeralds and sapphires
art sixteen ornaments, each consisting'
of eljrht dlnmonds. Above a circular
bend are c ig-h-t sapphires, set separately,
encircled by eijrht diamonds. Between
each of those eight sapphires are eight
festoons of eighteen diamonds each.
In front of the crown is a diamond
Maltese cross, in tho center of which
glistens the famous ruby given to Ed-

ward I. by Dow Pedro the Cruel This
lsthestono which adorned the helmet
of Henry V. at the battle of Agin-cou- rt.

The center of the ruby
is hollowed out, and the apace filled, in
accordance with the eustern custom.
with a smaller ruby. The Maltese
cross Is formed of seventy-fiv- e splendid
diumonda. At each of the sides and at
tho back is a Maltese cross with emer-- l
aid centers, containing respectively
one hundred and thirty-tw- o, one hun-- :
dred and twenty-fou- r and one hundred
and thirty sparkling diamonds,

Level with the four Maltese crosses,
and stationed between them, are four
ornaments shaped like the fleur-de-li-

with four rubles in the center, and
surrounded by diamonds, containing
eighty-fiv- e, eighty-si- x and eighty-seve- n

diamonds. From the Maltese crosses
spring four imperial arches, composed
of oak leaves and diamonds. The leaves
are formed of seven hundred and
twenty-eigh- t diamonds; thirty-tw- o

pearls represent the acorns and fifty-fo- ur

diamonds the cups. From the up-
per part of the imperial arches hang
suspended four large pendant-shape- d

pearls set in diamond cups, each cup
being formed of twelve diamonds, the
stems from each of the four banging
pearls being incrusted with twenty-fou- r

diamonds. Above the arch is the
mount, which Is made of four hundred
and thirty-eigh- t diamonds. The sone
and arc are represented by thirty-thre-e

diamonds. On the summit of
the throne is a cross, which has for Its
center a rose-cu- t sapphire set in the
center of fourteen large diamonds.
Altogether the crown comprise one
large ruby, one large sapphire, twenty-si- x

smaller sapphires, eleven emeralds,
four rubles, sixteen hundred and thirty
three brilliants, twelve hundred and
seventy-thre- e rose diamonds, four
pendant-shape- ! pearls and two hun-
dred and seventy-thre- e smaller pearls.
It is the heaviest and most uncom-
fortable diudera of any crowned head
in Europe. Manufacturing Jeweler.

ONE SECRET OF MUSIC

Tb Attempt of ttuydu ta Delia tb Dif-
fer tit Iters.

The meaning of the different key In
music is thus set down in a letter writ-
ten In 1808 and printed in a book en-
titled "Letters on the Celebrated Com-
poser, Haydn:"

F This key is rich, mild, sober and
contemplative.

O minor possesses the same qualitiea,
but of a heavier and darker cast; more
doleful, solemn and grand.

vigorous and commanding;
suited to the expression of war and en-
terprise.

A minor Plaintive, but not feeble.
O Gay and sprightly; being the me

dium key, it Is adapted to the greatest
range of subjects.

E minor Persuasive, soft and tender.
D Ample, grand and noble; having

more fire than C, it la suited to loftiest
purposes.

It minor Rewaillng, but in too high
tone to excite commiseration.
A Oolden, warm and sunny.
F sharp minor Mournfully grand.
E llrigbt and pellucid, adapted to

brilliant subject.
It Keen and piercing; seldom used.
U flat The least interesting of any.

has not sufficient fire to render it
majestic or grand, and ia too dull for
song.

O minor Meek and pensive. Replete
ith melancholy.
E flat Full and mellow, somber, soft

and beautiful' It Is a key in which ail
musicians dellirht Though less de-
cided In character than some of the
others, the regularity of its beauty
render it a universal favorite.

C minor Complaining, hsvlng some
thing of the cast of B minor. .

A flat The most lovely of the tribe.
Unassuming, irentle. soft dolicate and
tender, having none of the pertneaa of

has been1 i li MutMwi
PiuiMe to the chirm of thin key, n&r1"T--1 -- a

D flat-Aw- fully d.rk.-- 8t Loula Be--
7,7

PBUIW -

ainsllettv ? I

Student 1 learn that there are
which people have bad from child-

hood an uncontrollable desire to eat
soap. What ia the cause of that?

Learned Professor Tbey are victlma
aapnesaomania.

Student Urn what does sappes-snmnn- la

'roeso?
I'r.ifewor A ilc.lrs to eat

aojD. N. Y. Wei-kl-


